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When she has an orgasm, Suzie stops time. 
So does Jon. 


They thought they were alone together and 
hen they found out there were more—lots 
more—than just the two of them. 
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IMAGECOMICS.COM 


This book is dedicated to being better than issue ten but not as good as issue twelve. 


te 
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| dont know why anybody 
would want to read a 
comic book about me, but 
here we go, | guess. 


> 
| don’t know how people THE 
define ‘regular’ regularly, say ORDERLY 
but | suppose I'm a pretty : ) 
regular guy. 


— | 
Boy, the word ‘regular" 
sure sounds funny if 
you repeat it a lot. 


Sl Il 


| have a brother 
and a sister, but 
they live clear 
on the other 
side of the 

| country. 


Uh—yeah, 
| went there. 


Taking care of 
Mom is sort of 
my first thing. 


—Why are 
you talking like 
that? Hello? 


She’s still sharp 
as a tack, but 
her legs and 
her eyes dont 
work So well 
anymore. 


| Ul 


They both had It’s not that | 
big dreams. I'm don't have any 
not mad or ambition or 
resentful or anything! I'm 


anything. | get it. just really good 
at helping people 
and it’s what I 

like to do. 


You can help 


anyone from 
anywhere, 
you don't 


have to live— 


Dang dang 
dang. 


Wait, where 
was |? Oh 
yeah, helping 
people!!! 


('m worried | sound 
like a momma’ boy. 


That would be 
a ferrible comic. 
"The Amazing 
Momma's Boy.’ 
Ugh. 


TOMO: = doesnt take care 


oy | | “Sa fe Nw 
ii mlm , “Wil 
== Its just—its What kind of person My : 
: of their parents : 
zg when their parents 


need help? 


WW 

= Tne ! i 
Anyway, | had 

practice with Mom 

and it feels good 

helping people. 


| listen to my books 
on tape on my way 
to work and it helps 


>= 8 % A pass the time. 


The elderly have all this 
wisdom and history to 
share. We really dont 

+ respect old people 
anymore, and | think it’s 
a shame! 


eo 
7 


“Skellimius 
of the legendary 
northwest left his 
sister amongst the 
tangled pasta of her 
bed sheets in search 
of mead and loaves “Then the 


“The ornamental 
tangles of briar and 
lamb’s breath that 
made up the wrought 
iron of her headboard 
melted as— 


and other such “I dragon raped 
lordly vittles. his sister. 


Wy 
i! 
™ Thy 


“the fiery 
leavings of his 
crustaceous 
love—” 


Dont 
Judge me. 


ml il 
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YOU KNOW 
HOW MANY 


LANGUAGES THEY 


SPEAK 
IN ASIA? 


LIKE, MORE THAN 
FORTY. 


a8 
a 


SO PLEASE IMAGINE 


THE GUY PICKING UP 


A PACKAGE INA 


STORE FULL OF DIRTY 


JOKES TRANSLATED 


INTO A CORNUCOPIA 


OF LANGUAGES. 


LIKE... "TITSUBISHI." 
"KALASSNIKOV 
CONCERN." 
"SUKDONG FOOD." 


THERE, THAT'S JUST 
THREE OFF THE TOP 
OF MY HEAD. 


STUFF LIKE THAT. 


SO HE GOES INTO 
THE PAN-ASIAN 
SUPERMARKET. 


AND USUALLY 
FUNNY SCENE INA 


STORE WITH A 
MILLION JOKES 


BACKGROUND. 


Anyway, | like 
helping people 


BUT HERE'S THE 
THING: CHIP IS CRAZY 
AND WOULD DRAW A 

MILLION GODDAMN 
PRODUCTS. 


AND BECAUSE HE'S 
CHIP EVERY 
PRODUCT WOULD 
HAVE A DIFFERENT 
JOKE ON ITINA 
DIFFERENT ASIAN 
LANGUAGE HE DOES 
NOT SPEAK. 


no i wouldn’t u don’t know me 


| uh, | work 
with old pe— 


—elderly people, | 
work with elderly 
people and uh 


I¥’s a great job, 
seriously. 


AAS 
A \\ 


Vy, 


See, at work | 
understand my 


| love the people, 
| — Purpose. 


love the work, even 
if it's busywork. 


—— My function. 

T= Iknow who lam 

- and what I’m 
supposed to do. 


They pay me well, 
they treat me well, 
and | feel like I'm 
being of use. 


Well, that and : And I like the 
all the free people | work 
} Do with, even if we 
dont get to hang 
out all that much. 


If’s okay, taking care 
of mom comes first, 
and we cant afford 
around-the-clock care. 


~~ + still smoldered 
on the charred ruins 
of his sister's body, the 
scent of scorched pork 
and sweet firewood 
smoke filling his 
bedchambers—". 


Our evening 
routine is like 
the morning, 
Just in reverse! 


Mom sleeps like 
a baby, so once 
she’s out... 


..Once she’s out, the 
nighttime is my time. 


“Douglas-comma-Doug-Dee.” 


“Wait, his name is 
Douglas D. Douglas?" 


“What do you think 
the D stands for?’ 


‘the d.’ 


And, look, 
let's say people like 
us are literally one in 


Shellie That means 


seven fhousand-plus 
others. No way Myrtle 
Spurge has tabs on al/ 
of them if fhis is 
indicative of 
her work. 


You think there’s 
only three cops? 
What if this guy— 


They dont 
even know. It 
Just says 'D." 


Okay let's 
say you find him 
and let's say 
he’s cool—Why 
Douglas D. 
Douglas? 


Also, Ms. Jazmine-Ana 
St. Cocaine-Kincaid- 
stuffy-ass-professor 
here is super-fond 
of talking to Jon 
like [m not in 
the room. 


OUR HEROES 
OUR SEX HEROES 


This whole 
thing is shoddy. He lives 
in Miami, but there’s no 
address. He graduated 
from high school. 
Whoop-dee-shit. 


If this was a 
research paper, 
it'd fail. 


Oh, hey, hi, 
it’s me again. My ; 
book again. Hi. Weve been 
reading through all 
the files we stole 
from the Sex Police 
on other people like 
us, who can stop 
time when they... 


Keep Waitll 
reading. you see what 
he can do. 


HOOOOO 

OO0O00-LY 

SHIT Holy 
SHIT— 


DOC 
AND THE 
UNDERSTANDING 


Jesus, ; ; 
Myrtle, what | think thats Why, 


was that? what they call did | do it 
: a ‘blowjob, wrong? 
That was Doctor. : 
amazing. 


fs just 
No, god, literally every 
not at all, other blowjob 
Jesus. Ive ever had 
pales in Every 
comparison... ; other woman 
Well, | live on £arth 
to give. is doing it 
Wrong... 


Oh god Everything Yeah. 


dammit, what okay? dust my 
is it now... Wp 
husband. 


Everything, 
uh. 


Everything 
okay on the 
home front? 


Hey, you 
cant read 
those. 


Any, you 
know, interesting 
cases, fascinating 

patients, things 
like that? 


Weird 
kinks. Strange 
confessions. 
| bet you get a lot 


And | asked 
about your 
beeper. Pager. 

Whatever. From 
your husband. 
Is everything 
okay at home, 

| asked. 


Even if | did, 
| couldnt tell you 
and you couldn't 
read about it, [m 
afraid. 


in your line of ” — { | And youre 
work. : \ dodging the 
; question. 


Im sorry. 
| didn't mean to 
break the rules—Im 
Just a nosy gossip 
sometimes, is all. 


And my 
husband and | have 
an understanding. 

Don't worry 
about it. 


Could | ask 
him about your 
“understanding”? 


Were Is that 
married: Im not er problematic for 
: get to ou? Would you like 
hinpraperry: decide what | ems 
do, with who. 


My 
relationship 
with him is 
my own to 
navigate. 


Because 
| do believe you 
owe me one, 
citizen. 


Now get 
down there and 
do your work. 


—huhhwhoa— [ip 


—whoa whoa 
wait— 


okay? Is 
something 
wrong, or— 


That... 
there are 
people that 
like that? 


Probably 
some girls 
too, but my 
knowledge 

base is 
Smaller 
ha ha. 


—goddammit. 


—are 
you okay? 
I'm sorry, we 
don't have 
to— 


ROBERT 
RAINBOW 


RACHELLE 
and the 


POWER 
DIFFERENTIAL 


in 


COMPARATIVE 
EXPERIENCE 


—no, 
yeah, it— 


—why were 
you doing 
that? 


L.. bwas 
trying to 
make you 

feel good? 


| didn't 
like that. 


Sorry if that... like, if I'm 
not, y'know, advanced 
enough for you. | 
understand. Maybe | 
can't keep up or— 


—Im | guess Im 
sorry. pretty boring. 
Or— 


—or 
inexperienced 
or naive or... 


Rainbow, 
baby, it’s 
tine... 


| guess 
I'm pretty 
vanilla. 


Which is 
ironic, right? 
Because I'm... 


No, 
('m sorry. 
| should've 
asked or— 


Because 
(IV en... 


—it’s fine, 
Robert, 
youre not 


('m with you 
because | want 
to be with you. 

Ok 


Oh, get the 
fuck out of here, s My, uh, the 
that’s never going |= plan or the 
to work. La) Cumpass? 


Youre not ‘%& 
\ | breaking that, 
MEANWHILE | right? You can 
— r put it back 
together? 


How the 
hell are you two 
gonna afford to 
Just jaunt of F 
to Miami? 


“| hope you 
dont think /m 
bankrolling this 
venture, because I'm 
a teacher and they 
pay me a grand total 
of “dog” and “dick” 
per annum. 


Get the fuck 
out of here. 


Seriously. We, 


uh. We get our 
freak on near a 
BankCorp— 


—owned by 
the guy who 
finances the 

heartless 
dicksuckers who 
destroyed my 


—we just take 
bank money, so 
while okay, it’s not 
quite victimless— 


Who the hell 
are you people? 
| mean really? 


Because 
| think youre both 
criminals. 


Oh, shit, 
Stephen Cocking 
here is right. 


But 
you have to 
help. 


The first time | ever 
came | was looking at a 
picture of you and now our 
lives are tangled together 
and | mean the coincidence 
of it all and— 


Dr Ana Kincaid 
HOROLOGY 


But 
but—Ms. St. 
Cocaine— 


You 
sad little 
weirdo. 


Now what 


do we do? } 
yo 


| can not 
and will not be 
a party to any 
illegal activity— 


and | especially 
wont be fucking 
masterminding it in 
my goddamn office 
\ now get OUT! 


fuck out of 
my office. 


Can we at 
least have our 
Cumpass back? 


THE PROMISE OF 
THE PREMISE: 


guhhooo- 
go-go-GO— 


Maybe it’s dumb to say this 
out loud or whatever, but | 
learned something about 

Jon this trip to meet Ana. 


i 


See, me, | loved the, the, 
the importance of it all. 


We had a mission and it 
was the two of us 
against the world. 


Wy Robin Hood and te 
Thomas Crown were 
both thieves in the 
end. Youd think | was 
fj, smart enough to 

m remember that. 


Two 
first-class 
tickets to Miam 
please. 


DEPARTURES 
rut ARRIVALS 
IL47 SECURITY 
_> WHITE SECURI 


Whoa, 
Miami looks 
incredible. 


WELCOME TO 
MIAMI 


| dunno. ; 
Nothing so f Jon did 
you just rent 
| hope a monster 
she didn't truck? 
break it. 


—— |i 

‘+, I'd be lying if | said it 

= wasnt thrilling. If | didnt 
admit it was at least a 


But the best times 
_ were still when we 
didnt have to steal 
mm anything at all. 


Yes I'd like to 
order some room 
service? 


| think | 
want to order 
all of the room 
service. 


When we just \ 
did it to do it. 
To be together 


bring usall \ 
the breakfast 

please okay 

thank you— 


Let meask SS 


you this. Is 
there anything } 
you don’t have. 


Like literally { 
anything. 


D-fucking- 
Doug-D-Douglas. 
Right there. 


—uh, is this the 
Douglas D. Douglas who 


hello, excuse me, 
is this— i) went to Diaz Brothers 
Memorial High? 


Um, yes, 


| think it’s 
time we go stalk 
a perfect 
stranger... 


And wait for 
him to beat 
What do we 
do? What do 


Winey 


Oh shit 


here we— 


Just don’t think 
lm a bad person, 
okay? 


This is just who | 
am. Who | really am. 


You guys are the 
first people Ive 
ever told!!! 


| 


f i \\ 
(lc Mi 1 HAMWW\00w\ W 


—— [ 
| 
os 
= 


Mr. Douglas? 
Please don’t l 
were friends 


freak out, 
here to— 


LETTER DADDIES 


SEND YOUR THOUGHTS, SEXUAL QUESTIONS, AND TIPS ON HOW TO GET SANDRA BACK TO 
EMAILTHESEXCRIMINALS@GMAIL.COM. YOUR TYPOS/SHAME ARE YOUR OWN AND WILL BE RUN AS RECEIVED. 
ALL ASSUMED OK TO PRINT UNLESS STATED OTHERWISE. 


HELLO BRIMPERS WHERE AM I 


Just kidding! I am in a kitchen. 
My kids are playing in the back 
yard. My wife is on a plane to 
Los Angeles. And in a few days 
from now Im on a plane to New 
York (City) (in New York State) 
(America) to talk about this 
book and god knows what else 
on LATE NIGHT WITH SETH 
MEYERS. And then — get this 
— Chipper and I go to the place 
where this book gets printed 
and, once there, we shall fuck up 
a whole bunch of ‘em by hand. 
Then it gets sealed in a bag. 
Then you buy it and open it and 
read this. Now you are one with 
the event horizon. Time exists 
outside of you now. 1am standing 
behind you. No. Inside your head. 
Behind the inside of your head. 
NOW IT IS THE FUTURE. 


A lot of stupid shit and amazing 
shit has happened between 
issues 10 and 11. None of it | want 
totalk about because yourletters 
are always so goddamn amazing. 
The biggest news was that 
Milkfed Criminal Masterminds, 
the company my wife Kelly Sue 
and I started, signed an overall 
production deal with Universal, 
who would like it very much if 
we turned our comics into TV 
shows (and other comics we 
DIDN’T write, and other stuff we 
just make up), among them SEX 
CRIMINALS. Wanting a thing is 
a long way from having a thing, 
and as soon as I know more, 
you’ll know more. 


We have an amazing array of 
artists lined up to do our special 
XXX variants. Thanks Mal for 
starting us off right. Next month: 
Kate Leth. 


Okay fuck my shit here’s your 
letters: 


Hey Matt,Chip, and editorial staff. | 
just finished rereading all 10 issues 
for the 2nd time and goddamn it 
gets funnier every time. Each time 

i notice new Chippen fat in the 
background that cracks me up. | am 


writing to tell you guys that i really 
adore this book its funny, insightful, 
and beautiful keep up the good work 
and keep ‘em coming. 


Aly K. from Egypt 


All of Chip’s best work is the 
stuff you never actually look at. 
THAT’S RIGHT | SAID IT HOW YA 
LIKE ME NOW, HOWARD THE 
DICK 


ha ha i write howard the duck i 
forgot about that -CZ 


If you had a blank check to make 
the college admissions essay 
prompt for a university, what would 
your essay prompt be? 


Nicky 


Who are you kidding? 


“How do! get my wife 2 stop 
cheating on me?” -CZ 


Thought #1 - 


So I’m looking at the quilt Pat M. 
is lying on in his naked picture 
thinking, “Really? It’s the dog he’s 
embarrassed of!?!” :o 


Thought #2 - 


Like Dan’s friend Franco, | too had 
a problem keeping it up with girls. | 
then realized it’s because I’m Gay. 
(Give the guy a break. He might 

be figuring shit out and could use a 
little nonjudgmental support from his 
friends.) 


Steven S. 


Steven! Man, good catch there 
— remember kids, you might be 
gay. AND THAT’S AWESOME. You 
might occupy some point within 
a churning Cartesian continuum 
of “sex” and “sexuality,” and 

just because it’s what turns on 
Person A doesn’t mean it has to 


turn you on too. And guess what? 
Even when it DOES turn you on 
too, who knows what the future 
will bring, what you'll find hot or 
interesting or lovable tomorrow? 
Aside from me, I mean. Because 
as established I exist in the 
future. 


...| was reading #9 and | was just 
thinking about writing to you guys 
about being asexual + feeling a little 
silly loving your comic as much as 

| do, but literally the next second | 
read Ryan C’s letter about the same 
thing, and then you said you weren’t 
sure how an ace Sex Crim would 
work? Asexuals jerk off like AT 
LEAST as much as non asexuals 
(which in case you care there’s 

a word for - allosexuals). Like | 
already thought that Kegelface was 
asexual because who else would be 
THAT good at getting themselves 
off (by the way DAMN)? Like | mean 
yes, there are asexuals with low 
libidos, but there are allosexuals 
with low libidos too. (Plus there 

are sex-repulsed asexuals - | 
remember when | was first reading 
about asexuality, there was this 

one woman talking about how she 
slapped it while redecorating her 
apartment.) 


Anyway thank you thank you thank 
you for everything you’ve done with 
Sex Criminals thus far and | wish 
each of you a million books more. :-) 


autumn y. 


No, no, | didn’t mean “how they 
would work” like THAT. I meant 
— well, keep reading, you'll see 
what I meant. Issue 13 — called 
“B/Ace” and should be out... uh, 
August? 


Also, Chip is a Vincent 
Gallosexual some times. 


| also lost my shit when | read the 
letters in issue 7, and you drew 
your diagrams for changes in our 
sexual anatomy. | came up with 
my own variation, it would involve 


SEX T!IP LESBIANS: please tell me how to be cool 


your balls, being right where they 
are now, but just sucked up and 
enclosed in a tiny rib cage. So you 
just have a lone penis. | would draw 
it for you but that’s far too much 
involved. Cook something up to post 
in the column. It’s a small rib cage 
encasing balls. 


How do you bring crazy sex back 
after the honeymoon phase has 
ended? Seriously and sincerely 


-Patrick 


Chip, get on designing us up a 
Ball Cage. 


And, I dunno. Everyone’s 

sex story gets turbulent 

and chaotic and the only 
normal is there’s no normal, 
maybe. Honesty, compassion, 
patience, understanding, and 
communication are the only 
navigation tools. And I know 
expectation, regret, and pressure 
is almost always a boner-killing/ 
vadge-drying bed-bummer. 
Unless it’s prostate pressure. So 
maybe try prostate stimulation? 


Every six months I| have a 
complete nervous collapse 
and emerge on the other end a 
completely new sexual being. 
Seems to work for me! -CZ 


My current partner is also a woman 
like me. In the past | mostly 
considered myself as straight. But, 
| don’t know this just happened 

and | love her. | believe that 
representation in the media means 
a lot but it became extra important 
to me when | found myself in a 
same sex relationship. My girlfriend 
and | enjoy watching lesbian movies 
together (though we also enjoy 
romcoms with heteronormative 
couples) and it’d be great if same 
sex couples would also be featured 
in SexCrims. 


Elvina DC 


Yes! Totally. This whole arc, we'll 
be meeting lots of new people 
with lots of varied preferences. 
The fun of this next arc is (I hope) 
the way the circle around Suzie 
and Jon expands. Manime and 
his cum angel is just the start. 


And congrats on finding 
someone you love — anyone 
finding anyone never fails 
to strike me as miraculous 
sometimes. 


HOT CHIP TIP: Never refer to 
your girlfriend as your “current 
partner.” Just ... just trust me. -CZ 


I'm a library employee and boy are 
there a large number of people 
who use the library computers 
exclusively for porn. Once | was 
doing my rounds when | stumbled 
upon a gentlemen sitting at a 
secluded library computer. He was 
sitting there like it was business as 
usual. | looked at the screen and on 
it was THE scatiest of scat porn you 
could ever imagine. I’m not going to 
go into that much detail because I’d 
probably make myself throw up just 
thinking about it, but let me say that 
it looked like Jif Crunchy Peanu 


STOP RIGHT THERE RANDY YOU 
SAID YOU WEREN’T GOING INTO 
THAT MUCH DETAIL BAD RANDY 
NO LETTER 


Sex in the men’s room is far, far, far 
more common than they lead you 
to believe in “library school”. After 
one act of guy-on-guy fellatio was 
broken up by the security guard, 
the participant who did not run off 
in utter horror and mortification 
demanded to see the Library’s 
policies and where was it written 
that oral sex was not allowed in the 
library. Demanded. 


For formality’s sake I’m marking this 
OK to print. I'll understand if it gets 
the tl;dr treatment. 


Eric M 


Did you compliment him on his 
massive balls 


A dong time ago in a galaxy far 
away teenage me was going down 
on my girlfriend in her parent’s 
front room. We heard the front door 
open and hastily leapt away from 
each other, tidied our clothes and 
attempted to act casual. Her Mum 
appeared and invited me to stay 
for dinner. | ate in the company 

of my girl, her parents, her sister 
and her gran. Once the meal was 
finished | excused myself to use 
the bathroom. Washing my hands | 
looked at my face in the mirror and 
| noticed something. Extending a 
good inch out of a nostril was one of 
my lady’s pubes. 


Teddy C. 


How do you think you’re 
supposed to eat someone out? 


What is the best way to dispose of 
used sex toys? | have a vibrating 
dildo that | really like the size and 
shape of, but it no longer vibrates. 
I’ve continued using it by putting 
a smaller vibrator in the battery 
compartment, but now that little 
vibrator is on its last leg. | guess 
it’s time to get some new toys, 

but just throwing the old ones in 
the trash seems environmentally 
irresponsible. 


Dinah M. 


Invest in an Estes Pro Series 
Composite Il rocket motor and 
fire that fucker into low Earth 
orbit. 


Also the vibrator-inside-of-a- 
vibrator to make the vibrator that 
doesn’t work vibrate again trick 
makes you, like, the MacGyver of 
sex toys. 


| went to a Lutheran elementary 
school, and | once found what | 
thought to be spy material in the 
binding of a book. It was a frayed 
hardback, it might have been The 


SEX TIP Introducing food play into the bedroom 
promises not only “delicious” new experiences, but also 
the exciting possibility of “maggots” in your bed 


Hobbit. | was picking at it in class 
once day, and | felt something 
plastic within the fibers. 


When | picked at it further, | found 
a six-inch strip of black and white 
8mm (or something like it) microfilm. 
| was so excited. | thought for sure 
it was going to be a clue that would 
lead me on a worldwide chase for 
treasure and fortune. | tucked it into 
the binding of another one of my 
other library books, thinking that if 
Nazis showed up to find it, they’d 
find The Hobbit empty. 


| got home that day and showed it to 
my older brother. He helped me rig 
up a makeshift light box with a desk 
lamp and some parchment paper, 
and we took a magnifying glass to 
the image. My brother took the first 
look, and he was stunned. | thought 
for sure it was a map. 


It was old porn. Two dozen frames 
or so from some old stag film. 

Just a curvy lady with black hair, 
smiling at the camera, nipples as 
small as pinheads. Not much value 
to a9 year-old. | let my brother 
have it. He might still. Maybe 
Thumbnailbellina’s tucked into the 
binding of one of his daughter’s 
books. 


Greg H. 


Please ask him if he still has 
it. | will paypal him like twenty 
dollars. 


Also you know it was THE 
HOBBIT. And I know it was THE 
HOBBIT. Just cop to it: it was 
THE HOBBIT. Elf-humper. 


(That’s not a judgment.) 


| got a bit excited when reading the 
letters and | had to tell you about 
this. | too had my sexuality awoken 
by Animorphs. | never really thought 
about it but all of my fetishes can 

be found in those books! Skin tight 
leotards, body morphing and alot 

of fucked up stuff I’m not willing to 
share! | almost cant believe that 
there are more like me. Maybe 


there are millions of us marching 
together as an army of animorphing 
fetishists! Okay maybe not... Come 
to think about it that would be 
terrifying. 


I’m not just writing about how fucked 
up | am, I’m also writing for advice. 
You see, | have been in a long 
distance relationship with a very 
nice, American boy for 10 months 
now and he’s finally coming to visit 
in February on my birthday. It’s his 
first time in Iceland and | want to 
make his stay special. There’s one 
thing that’s bothering me and that 
is that my parents don’t want us to 
have sex since “I haven’t even met 
him yet”. I’m used to respecting their 
wishes but | really do want to do at 
least something a few days before 
he leaves. You have two questions 
to answer. Should we do it since 
we’ve known for more than a year 
now or is it a horrible idea? and do 
you know any places to have sex 
outside of my room if you think we 
should? 


| also have a challenge for you! Tell 
me one of your fetishes since I’ve 
already unleashed mine upon the 
world! 


Lucar 


I don’t think you’re fucked up 
at all; I think you dig, or dug, 
fucking Animorphs. Or maybe 
just watching Animorphs fuck, 
I dunno. Anyway I am thrilled to 
learn you’ve learned you’re not 
alone. 


And, as someone that not only 
had sex with someone they knew 
first on the internet but married 
her and put two babies in her and 
stuff, 1 gotta say I think you know 
the right answer, and he’ll know 
the right answer, and nobody else 
gets to judge. | knew I was gonna 
marry my wife the moment I saw 
her; who would’ve believed me? 


Also lam thrilled to be answering 
this time-sensitive question in 


June. 


Most of my life sex, and 

talking about it, has made me 
uncomfortable. It wasn’t something 
we talked about at home, unless 

it was my dad telling dirty jokes, 
which is also uncomfortable. My first 
sexual experiences were scarring, 
and not in the funny, tell people 
about it later in a comic book’s 
letter column kinda way, but in a 
don’t tell people about it and have 
it negatively affect all your future 
sexual experiences kinda way. It 
took me a lot of introspection to get 
over that (or around it, | suppose), 
but sex was still not something 

| ever talked about in a healthy, 
intelligent way. 


Sex Criminals is not something 

| would normally pick up. But 

for some reason | did and | kept 
reading. More than just making 

me genuinely laugh out loud, this 
comic has made me more open and 
informed about sex. | have never 
had more frank and interesting 
conversations, with friends, 
coworkers, and my partner. | guess 
| just want to thank you for making 
a comic about sex that is genuinely 
funny, moving, and original, and for 
inadvertently creating a place for 
people to share their experiences 
in a way that has made me more 
comfortable with sexual experience 
as a whole. 


| didn’t realize that | had so many 
assumptions about ‘what is normal’ 
concerning sex until | got a look at 
the incredibly varied experiences 
shared by you and your readers. My 
outlook and opinions have definitely 
been changed, and | think for the 
better too. So thanks for opening 
my eyes. This letter column, and the 
comic attached to it, has been my 
version of porn in the woods. Minus 
the woods. And the masturbating. 


Much love to Matt, Chip, and the 
lovely people so willing to share, 


Brandi C. 


I was talking to one of my best 
friends in the world last night 
and she told me something 
very similar — her first time 


SEX TIP “Dick Pics” were named for their inventor, 


Dr. Richard Pics. 


was quite frankly horrifying, 
and we marveled at how things 
that happen to you when you’re 
young are no different than 
anything ELSE that happens to 
you when you’re young. Youth is 
about accruing experiences, first 
times, learning — the learning 
curve on everything is straight 
up. Only age gives you (or at 
least gave us) the perspective 
that some experiences happen 
during youth and others are 
inflicted upon it. 


Thank you for reading, thank you 
for writing, thank you for being 
alive. | hope you find a love that 
blisters your fingers to touch. 


As a 4th grader and nerdy tomboy, 
| spent my summers playing with 
boys more often than dolls. Despite 
numerous shared adventures, two 
neighbors (brothers) refused to let 
myself or any other girls into their 
tree fort. Bullshit, right? We could 
play capture the flag together for 
hours, but somehow | was not 
worthy of the fort. This “fort”, a piece 
of plywood nailed to a tree, had 
another wildly enticing feature: a 
zip line made from rope and a set 
of broken bicycle handlebars. The 
forbidden temptation made it easy 
to convince another girl to sneak 
into the fort with me. We were 
determined to spread our cooties 
on their wall-less, no-girls-allowed 
plywood palace, then make a mad 
dash escape on the zip line. 


It quickly became clear that our 
cooties were not the cause for 

their concern. Every inch of that 
plywood was covered in crudely 
drawn female body parts. We aren’t 
just talking boobies; there were 
countless studies of what looked 
like curly, upside down triangles. 
Despite being poorly drawn, and 
lacking pubic hair ourselves, we 
knew. Those werevaginas. We 
were not prepared for this. But the 
discovery explained the brothers’ 
panicked expressions as they raced 
toward the fort, knowing full well 

we had seen their dirty doodles. 
Equally embarrassed, we were 


less triumphant and immediately 
concerned with getting the fuck 
out, but | wasn’t going to let the 
unexpected turn of events stop me 
from trying the Zip line. | didn’t have 
time to center the handlebars, so 
they immediately slid toward one 
side, dragging my hand down the 
length of the rope. | still have a 
rope burn scar on my left hand, a 
constant reminder of poorly drawn 
big, hairy bushes. 


Sincerely (and now confidently a 
Brimper), 
Megan B. 


I love that you did the fucking 
zipline. Fuck YEAH you did. You 
were a brimper even then, Megan. 
A BRIMPER ON A ZIPLINE. 


Two years ago, | got my first 
boyfriend and had sex for the first 
time in relatively quick succession. 
Wasn't until after this happened that 
| realized Indiana’s sex ed program 
isn’t really up to snuff, because you 
know what they don’t teach girls 

in health class? How NOT to get a 
urinary tract infection once you start 
having sex. Nope. That one | got to 
learn the hard way. 


Now, bear with me, because this 
story actually does relate to Sex 
Crims #10. It took me a lot longer to 
say “I love you” to my boyfriend than 
it did for him. He feels a lot harder 
and faster than | do, whereas | tend 
to internalize. He said it, and | had 
no idea what | felt. Those first few 
months were new and terrifying, 
and it wasn’t until | got a UTI so bad 
he had to take me to the ER in the 
middle of the night that | figured out 
what | was feeling. So much of that 
night is a blur, but | do remember 
my head on his lap as he tried to 
make me feel better in the waiting 
room, when | finally whispered, 
miserable and half asleep, “I do love 
you. | do.” 


Long story short, | sympathize pretty 
hard with Jon this issue. Opening 

up and saying the L word was 
something | never could have done 


if | hadn’t been so sick that night. 

| guess that’s because people like 
me can only say things like that 
when we’re at our most vulnerable, 
because that’s when it really 
matters? Anyway,| guess | should 
be thankful | had no idea UTIs were 
a thing, but still: what the fuck, 
Indiana? Between condom demos 
and STD horror stories, you really 
couldn’t sneak that info in for me??? 


Aly C. 


Ahh — the ol’ post-bang UTI. 

“Honeymooner’s Appendix,” Pve 
heard it called. In fact I heard it 
call that when, once upon a time 
asa newly-sexually-active young 
lad my lady fair reported the 

horrific burning from Down There 
and, as you did, we went to the 
E.R. and did the whole rigmarole. 


As we were leaving, the closest 
thing to a pediatrician I had 
recognized me (she was doing 
rounds that night) and as she 
checked my lady’s chart, she 
looked at me, clearly knowing 
what we had been up to, and 
gave me a look. The “I watched 
you grow up now you’re sexually 
active” Look. 


Um, Matt, the Pediatrician’s Oath 
is: “I shall ensure that children in 
my care survive long enough to 
be adults who get 2 bang.” -CZ 


There’s this girl | know who has 
been sending me pictures of 

herself for a while now, and now 
she wants me to send her naked 
pictures of myself back. She’s 
demanding boner pics- there’s only 
one problem: My penis is insanely 
camera shy. As soon as | point a 
camera at it, it goes immediately 
flaccid. Just... absurdly fast. Before 
| can even focus the camera. I’ve 
tried using mirrors, I’ve tried setting 
up random timers on my phone, I’ve 
tried it with photos of her, I’ve tried it 
with porn on, I’ve tried pornographic 
Rube Goldberg machines. (That 
last one may be a lie. | usually just 
end up fucking the Rube Goldberg 


SEX TIP Customs agents tend to be pretty chill and 
understanding about dildos, at least in Mexico (Hi Randy) 


machines.) Whatever | try, as soon 
as a camera even tilts towards my 
crotch, instant flaccidity.) | can’t 

just send her random photos of my 
boner since she’s seen it in real 

life, and | sure can’t afford to hire 
National Geographic photographers. 
I’m going to lose my sexting buddy 
without your help. 


Mountain 


Maybe a mutual Face Time Jack- 
and-Jilling off with one another to 
slowly acclimate your dong to the 
presence of a camera? 


If that doesn’t work, here’s what 
you do — write her name on 
your dong, then take the picture 
of yourself soft. Tell her the 
calligraphy was so extensive and 
exhausting that it just must’ve 
gone away. But look! I put your 
name on it! 


Or maybe you have a method 
penis and it needs some real 
motivation before performing. 
Threaten to cut it off with 
scissors. Then maybe give it a 
little period-accurate hat. 


| showed Sex Criminals to this one 
girl, and later on she decided that 
I’m worthy enough of dating and 
having sex with (never happened to 
me before). I’m not sure if that was 
solely based on the comic, but you 
guys still deserve some credit. 


Yuri P. 


Yuri, you are absolutely goddamn 
right we deserve some credit. 
Next time ask her to call you 

“Chip Zdarsky.” And congrats 

on graduating. Both from school 
and the school of “hard” knocks 
[having sex]. 


We will not take credit for any 
UTIs, FYI. -CZ 


| never beat it to imaging myself 
transforming into an Animorph like 


Justin from issue 10, but | thought 
I'd write in with my own weird jerk 
fantasy to show my support. 


| recently watched Who Framed 
Roger Rabbit for the first time 

in about 20 years, and, partway 
through the film, | was struck by 

a memory that | hadn’t thought 

of since | was 13 or 14: | used to 
masturbate imagining myself as one 
of the cartoon weasels (the one with 
the green suit). | got Eddie Valiant’s 
gun with the cartoon bullets too, and 
I'd go on adventures (that always 
involved sexing). I’d fuck the other 
weasels, sometimes we’d have 
orgies with cartoon girl weasels 

I'd made up just for this purpose, 
sometimes I’d meet a human 
woman who loved me even though | 
was a cartoon weasel. 


Anyway. 
Don M. 


This letter did not go where I 
thought it was going to go. 


...My first boyfriend, who was four 
years older than me (and much 
more advanced in the way of 
sessuality), was going down on 
me and | had to pee so bad thata 
little came out as | climaxed. He 
was ELATED because he thought | 
squirted, but | really peed. | never 
had the heart to tell him. Then he 
cheated on me. But at least | got 
a secret pleasure in knowing he’d 
drank (drunk? drunken? ugh) my 
pee. Is there a life lesson in there? 
I’m not sure. 


ALSO, you guys need to start a 
brimper personals site, because | 
feel like | would enjoy meeting the 
people that enjoy this comic and we 
could, maybe, if we’re into it, touch 
each other’s swimsuit areas from a 
common place of understanding. 


Jill E. 


That is fucking GLORIOUS. 


And... holy shit, you’re right. 


I wonder if anyone got laid at 

the BrimpUp at NYCC? Like that 
wasn’t already getting laid by 

their lay-er. | wonder if anyone 
will get laid at the HeroesCon 
BrimpUp?!? 


[CHIP WILL U ROOM WITH ME] 


matt it’s weird i called the hotel 
and they're all out of rooms with 
two beds they just have rooms 
with single beds left -CZ 


Here are the weirdest things that | 
have ever found in my library: 


-A pair of underwear (blue and 
satiny). 

-A can of Mountain Dew in a toilet 
tank. 

-A pair of men’s underwear (white, 
with prison ID number) draped over 
the “Pretty Little Liars” books. 


Oh, and recently, our security guard 
found still more underwear in a 
trash can. Please hang on to your 
underwear, everyone. Or if you 
need to throw your underwear away, 
please cover it with paper towels. 
Don’t shove paper towels in the 
toilet, use them to cover your soiled 
underwear! Our security guard 
doesn’t need to see that and neither 
do |, please and thank you. 


One time a dude requested a 

copy of “Zombie Strippers 4.” And 
recently, a man wanted me to 
explain what the cream his doctor 
had prescribed for his penis was for. 
(It was an anti-fungal medication, 
as it turns out—! have to know this, 
and now you do too.) Please note 
that | am not betraying anyone’s 
confidences by revealing these 
things: the previous two questions 
were not asked over the phone 

or whispered in a confidential 
manner—they were said in a normal 
tone of voice in front of other people 
at the reference desk. (Though 

at times they annoy or disturb us, 
we librarians love these people, 
because we love to tell stories about 
them.) 


SEX TIP If there’s one thing gay men LOVE, it’s straight 
men telling them what gay men love. 


| have only been a full-time librarian 
for about three years, so let’s all 
take a moment now to think of that 
elderly lady librarian we all know, 
who has worked at a reference desk 
for decades. Yeah. That lady has 
seen some shit. 


Maya 


My god, it’s like you’re a human 
Ass Jeeves. You need danger 
pay (anda, like, collective Twitter 
account). 


Animorphs? No, but around about 
Inspector Gadget’s heyday there 
used to be a show called ‘Manimal’. 
| never did see an episode (past 
my bedtime), but my 7 year old 

self fueled his imagination on the 
promotional ads. Here was a hero 
who turned into an eagle after being 
thrown from a plane; transformed 
into a panther to pounce on drug 
dealers. I’d daydream or lay in bed 
after lights out fantasizing about 
being a ‘manimal’, and yeah I'd 

get hard, my body would tingle, 

but | was 7 and that was about as 
far as the experience went. That 

is until later that same year when | 
discovered climbing up poles. Our 
school playground had the usual 
monkey bars and slides and things. 
In grade two though, | could usually 
be found at one of the climbing 
poles during recess, legs wrapped 
tight, rubbing against hard metal as 
| shimmied upwards daydreaming 
about turning into a bear or a rhino. 


Kees B. 

Il remember getting boner-tingles 
from Nastassja Kinski in CAT 
PEOPLE but | thought that was 
about Nastassja Kinski and not 
the CAT part. 


Hang on, I gotta go find my cat. 


1am a Manimal. -CZ 


So one night way back when | was 


younger, and before my back injury 
that reduced my flexible nature, 

| couldn’t sleep due to a raging 
erection. After not being able to get 
it to go away on it’s own | decide to 
try auto-fellatio and end up being 
freaked out by having my own cock 
in my mouth. Course the bad breath 
smell didn’t help the situation. 


Ben H. 


Did you injure your back trying to 
blow yourself? 


“Ugh! This boner! How do! 

get rid of it? A shame both of 

my hands were blown up in 
Afghanistan! Better blow myself, | 
guess!” -CZ 


So i got into Sex Criminals pretty 
late (i just recently started and 
finished all 10 issues), and i was 
wondering if you guys had done 

a lot of research on the female 
orgasm? Because from what i’ve 
read, orgasms in women vary from 
women to women, and from time to 
time. 


Brenda. 


Yeah! A shitload. Well — a 
shitload relative to the amount of 
research on the female orgasm I 
did while writing, like, THOR. 


And male orgasms and the way 
the mind perceives time and 
all kinds of stuff in-between. | 
think the takeaway, or at least A 
takeaway, with regard to women 
and their orgasms is they’re all 
as unique as fingerprints, as 
singular as dirty little snowflakes, 
as exceptional as the women 
having them (or not having them 
as the case may be). 


I love using books I write as an 
excuse to buy more books. 


Around issue number four, | decided 
that if any studio had the stones to 


make Sex Criminals into a show 
and | wasn’t able to work on it, | 
might die. 


| pitched it at work (Il oversee TV 
production at production company). 
| talked it up to as many industry 
folks as | could as a must read. | 
ended up in a lot of very public, 
probably loud conversations that 
began with Cumworld and ended 
in “the Fat Bottom Girls’ scene is 
probably the most perfect depiction 
of falling in love I’ve ever seen.” 


So thank you. It’s not every day that 
| find something that hits me square 
in the face like this. 


Can’t wait to see what happens 
next! 


A.R. 


The first thing | asked my new 
boss at Universal, with regard 
to a SEX CRIMINALS TV show, 
was, “How many cum jokes 
can I get on the air after THE 
BLACKLIST?” He laughed 

and said this show wasn’t for 
broadcast (meaning, cable, etc., 
would be its air location, not 
NBC), and I knew we could make 
the deal. 


Matt, can we do a porn parody 
called “THE JACKLIST” where 
James Spader’s character has 

to go jack off guys who have no 
hands and hurt their backs trying 
to blow themsleves? -CZ 


My name is Rahul Baghel and 
working with a reputed leading 
Search Engine Optimization 
Company having the experience 
of getting our customer’s websites 
top in Google and producing high 
revenue with top page rank. 


| was searching related to your 
business on Google and saw your 
website is not on first page on 
Google for most of the relevant and 
user oriented keywords pertaining to 
your domain so 


SEX TIP Out of practice writing sex tips after a long 
hiatus? Put that mouth on my tits you weird baby 


| was wondering. 


If you would be interested in getting 
very Affordable Search engine 
optimization done for your website. 


If you are interested, then | can 
send you our past work details, 
testimonials, affordable quotation 
with best Offer 


Thanks & Regards 
Rahul Baghel 


Manager-Business Development 
Team 


Rahul — you found us by 
googling “Sex Criminals.” You 
should be fired. 


#FIRERAHULBAGHEL 


So I’m a devout Christian who grew 
up in a devout Christian household, 
but I’m still a sexual creature with 
needs. And since the Internet was 
very slow in my teen years and 

the only computer we had was in 

a shared family office, | got into 
Playboy. Only | couldn’t buy it at 16, 
obviously, so | figured out a system. 
| would purchase another magazine 
(of equal or great value because 
morals) from our local mall chain 
bookstore and then casually slip into 
one of the aisles and swap it out for 
a Playboy I’d already strategically 
hidden. 


This diabolical plan carried on 

for a year and a half or so. | had 
every issue put out during that time 
including the special issues. But | 
felt really guilty about it basically 
always and hated sneaking around 
and pseudo-stealing (Okay. Totally 
stealing.). So | decided to kick the 
habit and get rid of my collection. 


| decided to burn it. Burn it all. 
Couldn’t risk my parents finding it in 
the trash, right? But you Know what 
| discovered? Glossy magazine 
pages don’t burn. Even with lighter 
fluid, | was getting nowhere. So, in 
desperation, | dumped the whole 


collection of smut in some nearby 
woods. Hid it under some leaves. 


While | certainly didn’t intend to be 
paying it forward at the time, now I’d 
like to think that | was part of some 
young lad’s magical woods-porn 
story. 


We should start a missing- 
persons P.I.T.W. section. People 
can describe the porn they left, 
people can describe the porn 
they found, and maybe we can 
make a love — or at least a porn 
— connection. 


| just heard from a friend of mine 
who works at the Kinokuniya 
bookstore in Singapore that the 
Media Development Authority has 
had Sex Crims volumes one and 
two pulled from the shelves, due to 
the glamorization of “drugs, deviant 
sex, and criminal activity.” 


It’s not been confirmed whether 
any future volumes can be sold on 
the shelves though, or if this affects 
other bookstores or comic shops 
selling the single issues. 


This, of course, is super shitty news 
for us Sex Crims fans in Singapore, 
but I’m pretty sure we could still 
order it via Amazon. On the very tiny 
bright side, hey, now you can say 
you were banned by a corporation 
AND a governmental body. 


Yours brimpily, 
Wayne R. 


We did NOT glamorize drugs, 
how dare they. 


Like Justin in issue 10, I’ve 
fantasized about Animorph sex 
since reading those books in my 
formative years. | didn’t imagine 
having sex half transformed but | 
did think it would be an awesome 
ability for sex. Imagine being able 
to transform into a pair of animals 
and feel what it’s like to literally go 


at it like rabbits. Also included in 

this awesome ability is being able 

to transform into your partner and 
experience sex as they feel it so you 
really know what they like. Plus STD 
and baby protection because you 
revert back to you in 2 hours. 

Love Sex Criminals so if you keep 
making them I'll buy them! 


Jeremiah B. 


Wait, so you’re saying that if 
you were an animorph and got, 
like, F.I.V. and you turned human 
again, you wouldn’t be a human 
carrying cat-A.1LD.S.? If you 
turned into a cat again, would the 
F.LV. come back? 


Well, | think cat-A.1.D.S. is as 
good a place as any to shut this 
fucker down. Keep sending in 1) 
pictures of your moms reading 
SEX CRIMINALS 2) stories about 
fucking in libraries 3) stories 
about porn in the woods 4) 
literally anything funny about 
semen you can think of. 


Brimp on, brimpers 


# MF+CZ 


NEXT ISSUE! 
MANIME WHOA 


ONE MORE 
THING: 


Pah 


J | 


Jon Johnson is 
indeed this man’s 
patient. 


Tear the room 
apart. Record every 
session nofe you can 
find regardless of 
about whom it was 
written. 


“ Were going to 


crack that boy’s 
skull open like a 
walnut. 


